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by the exactions of the Greek governors, flocked to
his standard, and town after town welcomed him as
a deliverer.    But a rival Czar was proclaimed, and, as
Deljan said, the land could not support two monarchs.
He therefore offered to withdraw if the people wished
it     "We will  have no  Czar but Deljan," was the
enthusiastic reply.    His rival was stoned, and for a
time fortune favoured the arms of the united Bulgar-
ians.     The   Byzantine  tax-gatherers were  hewn in
pieces, the Emperor himself was forced to flee, his
treasure  fell   into   the   hands   of  the  enemy,  and
Salonica was only saved by a miracle.    It seemed
for a moment as if the Bulgarian Empire had been
restored.    But a fresh quarrel divided the Bulgarian
ranks.     Vladislav's   younger   brother   had   sought
refuge with his cousin at the outbreak of the rebel-
lion, and shared with him the glory of the campaign.
With the hereditary treachery of his race he invited
Deljan to his table, and blinded his guest when the
latter was in his cups.    Fate seemed to dog the steps
of Sisman's House, and the crime of Samuel who had
slain his brother was literally being visited upon the
third and fourth generation.    The traitor was richly
rewarded by the Greek Emperor, and Bulgaria, once
more without a leader, succumbed to the oppressor.
Only in the impregnable fastnesses of Montenegro
did  Voislav, a prince connected  by marriage with
Samuel's line, defy the armies of the invaders, whose
bones bleached on the cold grey limestone rocks.   But
the Bulgarians were still not without hopes of freedom.
They were ready to follow the lead of any one who
shared  their religious views.   Thus  we find  them